
7° _Tfe Firft Tart o/K in ;g /Aw? the Fourth. 


Do make againft ic: No good Worfter,no, 

Wc loue our people well; euen thofe we loue 
That are milled vpon your Coufins part ; 

And will they take the offer of our Grace : 

Both he, and they,and you; yea,eucry man 
Shall be my Friend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin, and bring me word,} 

What he will do. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread corredfion’waite on vs. 

And they lhall do their Office. So bee gone. 

We will not now be troubled with reply, 

We offer fairc 5 take it aduifcdly* 

Exit W'orccfler* 

Vrin . It will not be acccpted,on my life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotjpnrre both together. 

Arc confident againft the world in Arme*. 

King* Hence therefore, cuery Leader to his charge. 
For on their anfwer will we fet on them; 

And God befriend v?, as our caufc is iuft. Exeunt* 

Manet Prince and Fa/Jlaffe. 

FaL Hal , if thou fee me do wne in the battell. 

And beftride me, fo ; ’tis a point of friendlhip. 

TV/*.Nothing but a Coloflus can do thee that frendfhip 
Say thy prayers,and farewell. 

Fal* 1 would it were bed time Hal >and all well. 

Trin. Why,thou ow’li hcauen a death. 

Faijh * Tis not due yet: I would bee loath to pay him 
before his day. What ncede I bee fo forward with him, 
that call’s not on me ? Well, ’tis no matter,Honor prickes 
me on. But how if Honour pricke me off when 1 come 
on ? How then ? Can Honour fet too a legge? No : or an 
arme ? No : Or take away the greefe of a wound ? No. 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric,then ? No.What is Ho- 
nour?Aword. What is that word Honour ? Ayre : A 
trim reckoning. Who hath it ? He that dy’de a Wednef- 
day. Doth hefeele it? No. Doth hec heareit? No. Is it 
infenfible tlien?yca,to the dead. But wil it not liue with 
the lining? No. Why ? Detra&ion wil not fuffer it,ther- 
fore lie none of ic. Honour is a meere Scutcheon, and fo 
ends my Catechifme, Exit . 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter tForcefter, and Str 'Orchard Vernon . 

Wor. O no,my Nephew muft not know,Sir Richard , 
The liberall kinde offer of the King. 

Per. *Twere belt he did. 
tVor. Then we arc all vndonc. 

It is notpoffible, it cannot be, 

The King would kcepe his word in louing vt, 

He will fufpeft vs dill, and finde a time 
To punifh this offence in others faults: 

Suppofition,all our lines, fhall be ftucke full ofeyes ; 
For Trcafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who n^re fo tame, fo cheri{ht,and lock’d vp. 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his Anceftors : 

Lookc how nc can, or fad or merrily. 

Interpretation will mifquote our iookes. 

And we (ball feede like Oxen at a ftall, 

The better cherilht, ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpaflc may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe ofyouth,and heatc of blood. 


And an adopted name of Ptiuiledgc, 

A haire-brain’d Hotfpurre , gouern’d bv * 

All his offences liue vpon my head, ^ cetle 
And on his Fathers. We did traine him < 


And his corruption being tane from vs ° n * 

We as the Spring of all, (ball pay for all • 

Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry k Dow 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. w 

Her. Deliuer what you will,lie f a y * t i s p 0 
Heere comes your Cofin. 

Enter Hotjpurre, 

Hot. My Vnkle is return’d, 

Deliuer vp my Lord ofWeftmerland. 

Vnlde, what newe-s’ 

ITor. The King will bid you battell prefeml,, 
ZW. Dcfie him by the Lord of WeftoierUnd 
Hot. Lord Dowglas : Go you and tell him fo< ' 
Dow. Marry and (hall,and veric willingly, * 

War. There is no Teeming mercy in the Km^ 

Hot. Did you begge any? God forbid. b " 

fVor. 1 told him gently of our erccuances 
Of his Oath-breaking: which he mended thus 
By now forfwearing that he is forfwornc, * 

He cals vs Rebels,Traitors, and will fecuree 
With haughty armes, this hatefull name in vs. 

Enter Dowglas. 

Dew. Atrac Gentlemen, to Armes, for I haue throw 
A braue defiance in King Henrtes teeth: 

And W eftmerlaud that was ingag’d did beare it 
Which cannot chooft but bring him quickly on 
W*. The Prince < f Wales ftept forth before the king 
And Nephew, challeng d you to (ingle fight. 6 
Hot. O, would the quarrcll lay vpon our heads 
And that no mau might draw fhort breath to day ' 
But I and Harry Monmouth. Tell me,tell mee 
How Chew’d his Talking ?Seem’d it in contempt ? 

Her. No, by my Soule : I neuer in my life 

Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleflc a Brother fhould a Brother dare * 

To gentle exercife, and proofc of Armes. 

He gnue you all the Duties ofa Man, ' 

Trimm’d vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, ' 
Making you euer better then his praife, 

By ft.il difpraifingpraife, valew’d wirh you : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 

He made a blufhing citali ofhirofeife. 

And chid his Trewant youth with fuch a Grace, 

As ifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and oflearning inftantly; 

There did hepaufe. But let me tell the World, 

If he out-liue the enuic of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweet a hope, ’ 

So much mifeonftrued in his Wantonneffe. 

Hot. Coufin, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his Follies: neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wilde at Liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldicrs arme. 

That he lhall (hrinke vnder my curtefie, 

Arme,arme with fpeed. And Fellow’s,Soldiers,Friends, 
Better confider what you haue to do, 

That I that haue not well the gift of Tongue, 

Cir 
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Thffifl PariofK iny Henry t he Fourth 

x-^Tffvour bloodvpwTth perfwafion. 

Caflli y £„tera Cdiefinger, 


*/,r MV Lord,heere are Letters for you. 

re.de .h r now. 

&'umen the time of life is feort; 

0 G«« tbat fhortneffe bafely.wcrc too long. 

>T° [P e "^ icJc v pon a Dials point, 

Ifl ! endin" at the arriuall of an houre, 

Sl ’ !'Tie Hue, we liue to treadeon Kings: 

braue death,when Princes dye with vs. 

I™ L, ol , r Confcienccs, the Armes is faire, 

.he intent for bearing them is iuft. — 

Wb en the mten ^ ^ 

, r My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace. 
i I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale: 

I orofefle not talking: Oncly this, 

F ° r 1 man do his beft. And heere I draw,'a Sword, 

iV th thebeft blood that I can meetc witball, 
in the aduenture of this pcrillous day. 

Mow Erpcrance Pwcy> anti fet on : 

Jond all the lofty Inftmments of Warre, 

AndbV that Muiicke, let vs ail imbrace : 

Pot heauen to earth,fome oi vs neuer fliall, 

A iecond time do.fuch a curtefie. 

A They embrace .the Trumyetsfound, the Kingentereth 

with hit power, alarum vnto the battell. Then enter 
Dowglas,,end Sir Walter Tilunt. 

Vw.Whatls thy name,tbat in battel thus^ croffeft me? 
VVhat honor doft thou fecke vpon my head ? 

q)ow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I do haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaule fomc telj me, that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

j)ow. TheLftrd ofStafford decre to day hath bought 
Thy likcncfie : for infted of thee King Harry, 

This Sword Nth ended him, fo (ball it thee, 

Vnleflethou yeeld theeas aPrifoncr. 

Bin- I was not borne to yeeld,thou haughty Scot, 

And tliou (halt finde a King that will reuenge 
Lords Scaffords death. 

Tight, Blunt is flaine,then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. 0*Dowgtar,bx<i& thou fought at Hoimcdou thus 
] neuer had triumphed o’re a Scot. 

Dow. All’sdonc,all’s won,here breathles lies the king 
Hot. Where?- 
Dow. Heere.j . '; 

Hot. This Drw’glas} No,I know this face full well s I j 
A gallantKnight te was, his namtrwas 'Blunt, 

Sernblably furtiift)’d like tlie King himlclfe, 

Dow.. Ab faeflftlgq with tliyfoule whecher’it gpe?, 
A.bftt^oiwed Tithe-haft thoubouglu too decre. 

Why didft thqu tel 1 -Ane,'{hac;Hou■ wer'c a Knj-g.y.,-: f 

Hot. The King hath many marking in hi^.Gdats. f 
v-Bow. No.wby.giySword,Jw'ti^ilNll.'hlACoates, 

l!fi.f»urder all hjs;Wardrobe peect by-p!eece, (' - 

,yqtiu,l: meet the Nng. :, v ' tr • :v 

Hot. Vp,ai.idaway, 

Our Souldicrs ftancf fullfaircjy for the day. ... Exeunt 
alarum, and enterFaljiaffe folm. 
di Teh Though jiediilu icape fbor>freeat Lopdonvl fear 
tV.fliot heere;; hprefs no'fenriog&hut vportfft? pate.Soft 
whoatc yon Th\v Walter Blunti there's Honour for you: 
here s no vanity, I am as hot as molten 3 Lc?d,-and av he?- r 
uy toe; heaustyk^spe LeLifqtu-jofmce, I ne.edc.no more 
owne Roweiles; I haue led pay.rag of 


weig. 


Muffins where they are pepper d .-there’s not three ofmy 
150 . left aliue, and they for the Townes end, to beg du¬ 
ring life. But who comes heere i 
Enter the Prince* 

jPrs.Whatjftand’ft thou idle here?Lend me thy fword, 
Many a Nobleman likes ftarkc and rtiffe 

Vnder the hoouesofvaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are vnreueng d. Prethy lend-me thy fword 
Fal. O Hal ,I prethee giuc me leauc to breath awhile: 
Tutke Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in Armes, as I haue 
done this day. I haue paid Percy, 1 haue made him iutc. 
Pr'tn. He is indeed,and lilting to kill thee: 

I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Falfi. Nay Hal ., if Percy bee aliue, thou getft not my 

Sword; but. take roy Piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giuc it me: What, is it in the Cafe { 

Fal. I JIal > ’tis hot: There’s that will Sacke a City. 

The Trrace drawer out a Bottle of Srtcke. 
Prin. What,isitatimetoicftanddallynow. Exit. 

7 hrowes it At hint. V 

Fal. If Percy be aliue, lie pierce him: ifhe do come * 1 in 
my way,fo: if-he-dp not, if 1 come in his (willingly) let 
himmakeaCarbonadoofmc. Ilikcnot fuch grimung 
honour as Sn Walter hath : Give mee life, whichif l ean 
lane, fo: if not,honour conics vnlook’d for, and rher s an 
end. Exit 


Seen a Inertia. 


* 4 • i | 4 « v#. ' . ’ - 4* • 4L 1 ■ 

ts4larut»,excurfi<nu,enter the King,the Pptr.ce, 

Lord lohn ofLancafter, and Earle 
c. eth-i. ofiVefimrUnd. \ : 

•'< tan r 'f rs.tsk ■. • t.rt:- 

King. I prethee Harry withdraw thy fclfe, tbpu blee- 
deft .t<>r» much: \.GrA lohnofLancafler,go you vvith him. 

T loh. Noth,my Lord,vJ>lefle t did bleed too* 

Prin I befeeeb. your Maiefty,makevp, v. j 

Lcaft you retirement do amazf your friends. 

King. I willdo lo : , 

My Lordof Weftmerland lpade him to hisTent. 

VTefl. Come.tny Lord.IleicadeyoutoyourTent. j 
Prin . Lead pie my Lord? I do-tttj* need your helpe j 
And heauen forbid a ft\3llow fctfalth flipuld dfiiue 
.The Prince.ofWales from luch;^ field as this, t 
VVhere ftain’d Nobility lyes trofien on, 

:Anci Rebels; Asmes.triumphiqmaffacres. 

loh. W’e breath too long; Come cofin Weftmerland^ 
Our dutythis v/Ay lies,for. heaueaslake come. 

Prin. By heauen thou Nft fifC'eip’d me Lanpaftqr, 

I did not-thiBlbe thee Lprd of filch a lpirit: 

Before, I iou’dtheeists A Brother,/^*; .o J-. 

But now,J dorcfpecftbelcasmy Soule, , 

^Kiftg. I faw Hbm hbldiLoxd /’.ercy at the point* 

Wi«3n lufticrmaintinance thenl did lookefor ;?oN 
Of fuch an vogrowne WarriQUt,i , , ■>cr‘: < 

Prin. O this Boy, lends mctcjlkto vs stll e 
. r.:SV,h. Enter.Devtglas. I 
Dow. AnotherRtngrThfy gtdw.like Hy4r^’%be»fi*t 
I am the Dewglas, fatall to all thofe— hr,. 

Thai weare thoftetilourson th*im,.WNt ftjFtfiou 
That'icouneeffetL’ibthepetfonofa.King? , Al/i 

King.The Kanghimfcl£cja,itho Dowglas grjeUcsat bart 

So 
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